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CUNNING-MAN, 


A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT, 


Y | 
IN TWO ACTS. 
* ©. | | y 
AS IT IS PERFORMED AT THE 
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THEATRE ROYAL 
IN .DRURY-LANE.. 
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ADVERTISEME NT. 


OTHING but the great repaint of 

M. Rouſſeau, and of the following 
little Drama, would have encouraged the 
Tranſlator to appear out of his own character 
before ſo reſpectable a tribunal as the Public: 
but as no production, of the ſame kind, was 
ever more admired,” or more frequently per- 
formed abroad; he was tempted to try its ſuce 


| ceſs at home. 


The native gmplicky and * of the ori- 
> ginal poetry, he could not flatter himſelf with 
the hopes of ' preſerving in the tranſlation ; 
eſpecially as it was neceſſary to adjuſt Engliſh 
words to melodies already made for a foreign 
language : and, ſometimes, to form them into 
 fumbers not very common or natural to our 
own. However, the Airs have been ſcrupu- 
louſly preſerved from change or mutilation; as 
the Tranſlator always thought them ſo pleaſing, 
and fo much the muſic of nature, that the co- 
incidence of the words with the muſic, would 
be their greateſt recommendation : as they can 
hardly, indeed, fail to gratify the ear, when 
ſung, however b may diſpleaſe it, when 
read. 


7 
4 He 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


IIe hopes, therefore, that. the /words, and 
the muſic will be always conſidered together: 
with the muſic he could take but few liberties; 
not only becauſe it could not be altered with- 
out injury, hut becauſe it is known to a conſi- 
derable number of perſons, whoſe ears would 
be equally diſappointed by the omiſſion of 
founds to which they were accuſtomed; or of- 
fended by the intruſion of 11 as were un 


expected. 


As to the tranſlation, it is ſubmitted to the 
public with that conſciouſneſs of its defects, 
which the Tranflator feels too forcibly not to 
with that the difficulties had been leſs, or that 
his abilities had been more — to the taſk. 


Upon rebearfing the Muſic, it has been thought ne- 
ceſſary to retrench the _— As, for fear of ſatiety : 
for though the Airs and Dances, after the reconcilia- 
tion of Colin and Phœbe, are by no means inferior to 
the reſt ; yet, as uo other buſineſs remains to be done 
after that circumſtance than mere feſtivity, the Editor, 
with ſome reluFance, ſubmitted to the omiſſion of ſuch 
Airs as are printed with inverted commas : however, 
2 be all publiſhed, with the Myfic, in a. fr 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


CU NNIN G-MAN. Mr. Cranywas. 
COLIN. | Mir. Van Nox. 
PHCBI. Mrs. Anux. 


VILLAGERS. 


THE 


CUNNING- MAN. 


A C * I. 
The Theatre repreſents @ rural Scene' with the 
CunninG-MaN's Houſe on the Side of a Hill. 
| SCENE I. 


PHOBE (Weeping, and wiping ber Eyes 
wool © oo AY | : 


AIR. 

1 is all my peace of mind, 

Since my Cor i proves unkind : 
„Alas! he's gone for yer. 
Ah! fince he has learn'd to-pove, - 
Fain would I forget my Love ; 

Ah mel Ahme! vain is my andeavour. 
1 R E- 


* waconnigeuen 
Ax IAT. . 


He lov'd me SU my, bag: \ 5 
Who chem. ſhe has won my ſwain? 7 5 . 
Some charming Nymph F Ah! ſimple Fair! 
And fear'ſt thou not my ills to ſhare ? 

Coin for me has ceas'd to burn, : 
Thou too, ere long, may'ſt have thy turn - / 
But why forever thus complain ? 

Since nought.can cure my love, 

And all augments my pain 


AIR. 


Loſt is all my peace of mind, 
Since my Coty. proves unkind : 
Alas! he's gone for ever, 


- 4 : ” 


RECITATIVE. 


3 1 fn Lon hate bier ph l opght, 1 ag 
s Perhaps he loves me ſtil]l——vain thought 

Why then for ever from me fly, 

F Whole preſence once was all his joy? 

| Here lives a Cuyx1n G-Man, who well 

Our future fortune can foretell. | 3 

Ah there he is——of him I'II Kno 

If Love will always prove my oe. 


V 


U.. A — ̃ .Vnvn A Eat. _ 
- * y 4 I 
: = 
= 


PHE CUNNINGMAN. = S 


„EE u 
to Ale 4 uoy oF 
CUNNING MAN and PH GEB E. 


PHOBE (Telling rd and A- as ſhe 
approathes the Cimmrao-M iv, 5 
e gives the Money, which ſhe bad been 
counting und folding ing Paper, during the 
Prelude. ). 


444 


WILL cor ner be mine again? 
Tell me, if death mült End ini pain? 


: "EUN MAN: 
| 1 ad your bay edlen. 
D bm 


| 12 lub oof * 
Fm 


THE CUNNING-MAN; 


1 


CUN. MAN. ” 
To you s ll of lic 
PHOBE.. wm + 
con MAN, 2 | 
[ And yet, 
| He always loves you | 


AM} What ſaid ye ?— * 


* 


U 
£ 


EUN: MAN. h bas! 


" Þ More ar, bu ſs fat, the lady | 


PHOBE, 
3 To ber be roves? 


UN. MAN. 


Bar you Treſyid, he always lovet— 
HRE. 


— —— —. ( — — ———— 
_ —— 
* * 
i 


| 
| 


98 * * 


. 18713 7:48] 0110 2 
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| enz. 
| And ue e. — a n _ > 


3 


— > 9 
8881 12 N ++ 4 + T4 * 2 


bse NN. MAN. 
*. Don me depend 
1 ſoon the Rover bick will end. a 


_ Corn is vain, and fond of dreſs, :- 
Papers, = 0 


- 


An outrage, by my art I ſwear nh 
* een a 


7 E TION (77 F FIC! yy 21 Ty £ 70 #7 | 


£25; 91d ovol on bud 1 © iot 19 i 
. P 1 EB 


2 AIR. \ 
XI.. 

Had 1 heard each ame d 
Breath'd by ſparks about the town; 
Ah! how many ſpruce and witty. 

| Lovers there 1 wg have won 
8 WAA | 
Dreſs'd as fins a3 any lady, 
I ſhould then each day hive ſhone, 
Bright and beautiful as May-day, 
nm 


ee fa 


— 


KLE 114 | But 


= 


COm——_ 


oo” ey 


n 


* 


S THE'©UNNING:MAN. 
| But for love of this Ungrateful, 
I from every joy could part; 


TT Rich attire m me md | i; A 
| If it robb'd him of my heart, 


ch heard, &c. 


1 "ery 
. agg ah 260 


EUN, MAN..... 911 nod 1 
e e 08 i #LIO of 


99 nol dort wol rid Sbernh ind 28 1 a! 
| ! His heart I'll foon reftore;, ed nue of. 
F Beware you neyer lale it more + PRINT 


”- Butfirſt, his paſſion to increaſe, | 


Wim 


=o ; | 1 If uneaſy, Love increaſes; 

9 5 Ig Contented, Wund be Herpes: 
| © She, who with coquetrry tedzes, 
8 Sn de, ra her herber keeps.” | 


- 
* | 45 2098 
1 | pH B E. 
N . . 
= . | | „bal vas et ond es B12: 


4 -RECIT ATIVE. 

wen to yo advice 56 

= — 

4 | | Wit —＋ you s ae your tone. 
—_— ' PHOBE. 


THE. CUNNINMGMAN: . 


PHOEBE._ 
To imitate the fickle ſwain. 


„ &« * o $3 Ss a7 17 


I 'i teaze him and fret lim, 
And ſeem to forget him, 
PU try ev'ry art to recover, my ſain: 
Diſguiſing my ſorrow, 
The airs 1 will borrow | 8888 
Of Flirts and Coquettes, whom at heart I diſdain. 


CUN. MAN. 
RECITATIVE., 


Be wiſe, e ae 
Nor him too cloſely imĩtate.— 

| My Art now ſays he'll ſoon be here ; 

Ill. call you when you may, appear. 


[Exit PH BE. 


0 8 CE N E : 


1 THE:CUNNINGMAN 


ei] :S.C E. N E III. Aon 
CUNNING-M AN. 
Tho? Cor ix told me all I know, 
He wonders—T can conjure ſo— 
And both admite the magick ſpell, 
By which I find out—what they tell— 


Here comes the Swain—and now PI try A | 
To touch his heart with jealouſy. 


SCENE Iv. 
CUNNING-MAN. and COLIN, 
COLIN, 
By Love, and your inſtructions, wiſe, Wh 
I now, for Phoebe, wealth deſpiſe — 


I pleas'd her once, in habit plain, 
Wbat greater bliſs can fin'ry gain? 


CUN, 


THE 'CUNNING-MAN. _ 9 


CUN. MAN. 


* 


Thou'rt now forgot, ſo long thou'ſt rang d. 


"COLIN: 
Forgot! Oh Heaven! is Phoebe chang'd ? 
GIN. MAN. 


Did ever woman, young and fair, 
For wrongs like hers, revenge forbear ? 


COLIN. 
AIX. 


No, no, my Phethe will ne“ er deceive me, 
She will ne'er forget her vows: 
For other Shepherd can ſhe leave me ? 
Can ſhe be another's ſpouſe ? 


z . # 


CUN, MAN. 


RECITATIVE. 


No Shepherd's now to you preferr'd, 
_ C COLIN 


*. 


20 THE cUNNIN CHAN 


.COLIN. * 
Who told you ſoꝰ off hain” 


1 
— 


CUB. MAY. 


a T1 bs My * wa. 0 A 


COLIN. 


ü «and doubt, 
Your {kill all ſecrets can find out — 
Alas! how dearly I ſhall paß 
For being weakly led aſtray ! 
Is Phcebe then for eyer loſt d 


By Fortune, Love is often croſs'd, 
If pretty fellows we muſt be, 
Tis ſometimes at our coſt, you ſee. 


»+—- 


COLIN, 
Oh! lend your aid I—— LETT") 


en MAN! 
——-Ler me conſult 
My books The taſk is difficult, Lien Calm. 


0 | (The 


THE-CUNNING:MAN. * 


[The Cunning-Man ae a Conjuring-book out 4 Bis 
pocket,” and a white wand from under bis 
gown, with which N forms a ſpell. Some 
ing his  contar fions, let full their profes 
W in n fright:] 


— 


— ” #745; D513 e219 


-eux. An nis » 1 * 


——The Foil > bee Colin. 
Micher comes _ maid offended. 


Fah 12 2 


F N colin. n 


—_ * = , 
T0104 384 + Vhi 


Can I appeaſe her quſt Ae N 
Her pardon may 1 * t'obtain ** 


* „ 


cux. MAN, 


A heater a kt ea 

| Propitious ſoon, a Nymph may render ort 
But at yon fountain wait, till ſhe” + - - 4 

Appraach, and} ok: — ber Calla; * 


; 


C'2 SCENE. 


i: THECUNNING-MAN, 


- . | WF $2 Me . * - * © I 
be SOLES I SRL DELANO NAG WAV] 
; - or 1 
K Bog - 4 L I» Werdy 1 5 I | 
* 6 
LY LN 1 29 
: EUN. MAN.” 
I Na r 3 


Bue fir Il ſee th' afflicted Maid, i I 
And with my lage advice will ad. 8 
From Lovers, credulous as theſe, 
I quickly gain both fame, and fees; 
And ſhall, hen once their union's crown d, 
| Be prais'd by all the neighbours round: | 
Who, hither haſten, from all parts, 
To — who ſteals thejr Goods—and Hearts, 
For, luckily, they ne'er find out ; 
Whence all our e cheat. 25755 Lr 


4 
S= % 6b 4 
f * + 4244+ © OY 


167007 3 Tod 1 em at Nag 1514 


Some think, in the lars we 40 able 
- Paſt, preſent; and future to read: 
Some think, from white wand, "+." gn 
The whole art and my ſtery proceed, 
1 88 But they know not the plan 01g A 
| Of a ne Cunning-Man, | 


— ——_— 


— 


0 * 
pw . F — 2 
pe NR 5 Wh 
en 


o — x >< — 


3 Ze ˖ » „ 
: 2 een r Nanda hu " — ; AE 8 1 * 2 
1 ö 5 0 2 1 — * 50 i N 


—̃ — ———ů — ũ 0 U —Wët-w / Y. 


TRR CUNNIN GM NN. 


When Fortune will rude be or civil, 


Some think we by magic are told; 
And ſome that we deal with che Devil, 
To whom we've our carcaſſes ſold: 


7 3 3. * 0 1 "7 - F 4 * — — 
* 428 
& * "I I % 1 3 W © Kea & hack # *\.9 
= — 


Of a true Cunning- Man. 


"3 
* 
* 


Fe 


- Fg ale 1.109 
But when folks have been at our dwelling, 


And to us have their ſecrgts betray'd, 


We for hearing their tale—and then —_ 


UYSE 


iT 1 
* 
ll 74 : 
| * 
ww SS * 
153 


Are ſure to be vety well pad. "thaw 
And this is the plan J Hνe 


Of a true Cunning-Man. 


1 21899 1 - 
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END of ACT L : 
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nun THE UNNI MAN, 


ACTI. W 8 


— 


SCENE L Hay phe, 


COLIN Solo, 8 


mY 2 MN 1 
4 2 l , P , : PLS | 


8 


Soon my y charming 7 . RE 
Fine houſes, grandeur, wealth, adieu i 
© Nomore by you, my love is eroſt. 
If my tears, 
My anxious cares 
Can touch the maid whom I adore, 


J then may ſee renew'd once more 
| Thoſe happy moments I have loſt ! 5 


I then may * Kc. 
Ln uh "ag if but repaid,  « 
Is there need of other bliſs ? 
Give me back thy heart, ſweet Maid! 
Colin has reſtor d thee his. 4 


Now 


Now my crook, and oaken reed, 
Shall my only trappings prove : 
Bleſs'd with Phoebe, ſhall I peed 
Other treaſures than ber love? 
"Lore with love, de &c. 


What great Lords add ev'ry hour 

For my Fhœbe fondly ſigh] , 
Yet, in ſpight of all their power, 
| They les happy are than J. 


085 Love with kink. r 


Is there need of other bliſs? 


Give me back thy heart, ſweet Maid! 


Colin has reſtor'd thee his, 


PHB/CUNNINGMAN, 


ns 


SCENE 


1 THECUNNINDMANC 


$4 a» 1 


Ss SCENE. AL. A 


col al PHEBE. * 
| 1 


'RECIT: Accompanied. 


Ah! han ſhe comes, Ptremble at her 8880 
I'll e'en retreat Ihe $ loſt AY onee I lt 


PHOGBE. 2 
He ſees me 0 Tm in a dreadful fright > 
Be ſtill my heart * 
8 n 
— 'I 4 my fortune try. [ Aſie. 
PHOEBE 5 


— 


I'm nearer got than I at firſt deſign'd. [ Aſide, 


COLIN. IA. 


Om on In go; there's no retreat, I find——— * 


[To Phoebe, in a ſoothing and confuſed tone f voice.] 


Sweet Phcebe! are you angry, ſay ? 


I Colin am O look this way! -. | 
5 | PHOBE, 


THE CUNNIN 


PHOEBE. 


Me Colin loy' 4 was — 2450 


"OG ſee not re” Wl ſe 2 


x 


| COLIN. 


My heart has never chabg'd———fome vile 
Enehautment did my ſenſe beguile. 
But our ſagacious, Cunning- Man, 


In ſpite of envy, you will find, 
I'm Colin ſtill, and ftilFmore kind. 
PHOEBE. 
I, in my turn, am now purſu'd . 
By ſpell, which ne'er can be ſubdu'd 
By 8 . 


C 


COLIN. 
Unhappy me! 


HER. 


11 


A you of gear n - 


7 — 
* $ 4 
AN. 


Has broke the charm=——and now, again, 


D COLIN. 


18 THE $9 N NING-M AN. 


* 


COLIN, 


Ah! death will quickty end my fare, 
If Phoebe from her vows _ 


PHOBE. 


Your future cares in vain will prove, 
No, Colin, yau-no more I love. 


COLIN. 
AIR. 


Your Jove from me's not yet ee 
No, conſult firſt well yout breaſt; 
To kill me, were you ſo hard- hearted. 
Would deſtroy. your peace and reſt. 


 PHOEBE. 


[Afde.] Ah me No, by you betrayd. [To Calo | 
Uſeleſs all your cares will prove, 
Since Colin now I ceaſe. ta lone. 


| COLIN, By 
I'm then undone Ah! cruel Maid! 


Since *tis your will that I ſhould die, 3 
For ever n the village fly. * ([-Gainę. 


* „ 
- 


= — — 7 
J ** 


HE CU UNNINGM Ay. 19 


rf. | 
24 31621 Nen 03% 9 * | 7 6 


col l Rauris: 
— Y 


E , 1 > 
11 64g 11450 593} 95 4S: 
S > C5 
o 
*# lb 1 V' 
DHE 
1 
* 
* 


— 44 19 — 


| coLIN. 
| Muſt I then feel R 
To loſe thy heart, fotega thy charms, 


And-ſee thee in a rival's arm? 
* nn 
bug r. e 
While I my Colin knew to pleaſe, 
No other wiſh I had to name : | 


ICT! i 


"COLIN. | 


Fake cos de. 110 
While Phorbe owa'd a mutual face: a' 3 


D 2 PHCBE. 


5 I. AF | CHAN UI IeAN a 


But, ſince to me his heart's ——_ 5... 
Mine's given to another Ou 


11 
5 


1 Ah! ſince the gentle wth 2 


Does another bliſs remain? 
My dear Phcebe then will leave me! 


75 Ls; 1J 5 TE" a A — * 


PHOBE. 


+T 4+ \ 
i 


I fear a lover who'll deceive me. * a 
VOY Seb Sax 2: (12144 & $364 39; 


Oo. ane! yds Sl 


I diſengage me in my turn: N * 
My heart's now in a peaceful ſlate, | 
| And will, if poſſible, forget, N 
That e er it did for bot Phat WE burn, | : 
| 1601-1 i 
"COLIN: Ihe 12630 oH 


4 However great the wealth or Pleaſure 
Which new engagements would have given.; 3 
Pheebe, I thought, a greater treaſure 
Than all:the good that's under Heaven: 


8 PH GB E. 


-THE-CUNNING-MAN. 27 
HGE. 


' Though a young and org Lord 
Has often Wo Fo] his arms ; "4 
Colin was fondly then prefeti%d' TH 


To all his Prater red charms. 
COLIN.... Hv 


„ Fo %% 


Ab my Phoebe! * ! vol 199. Reins of! 
_ PHOEBE. 
Ah! too fickle Swain 
Muſt I then love, in in pighs, of f all diſdain ? 


SI DHYT FI 4) 


F PRELUDE. 


n throws bimſolf at Phoebe s fa; foe reminds 
i @\tibband" in bis bat,” whith\ Bad 
Deen giuen him by abe lady: Colin throws 
it away, and Phoebe gives him a more or- 
dinary one, which be receives with franſe 
got]. „ 05 1 


ROKIN.::: 1 190 
DEN 


128. 


aas Won 
L 


Cohn now his faith has plighted, A 
r longer will rore. | 


PHOBE. 


 THECUNNINGMAN, 


HERR. 


Phabe now her hear has pln, 2 a0 N 
And conſtant will pere. 


. ' IT. * * 
* ; | "BOT H. 101% eh: : | 95 6 
FS 3 3 


When by Hysel due. 
How endleſs our love f 1 1 


oo” K* „ 


in en. 


CUNNING-MAN, COLIN, PHCEBE, 


1 © MAN, 1 


h ws r bas i We dice to ceaſe, 

And, — S ren, 

17 bey ſrooralh . him, « «projet ] 

COLIN. 

Our thanks by this are ill expreſ'd. 

4 MAN. [Receiving ith bth bands) 

I'm amply ue" if you are bie. | 
"RE | 9 R. 


. AIR, 

Haſte, haſte ye maidens fair, 

Haſte, haſte ye Jocund ſwains ; 
Aſſemble here, afſemble here, 

And imitate this pair, 

Gay ſhepherds quit the Plains, 


Fair nymphs from village haſte ; 
Their joy, in tuneful ſtrains, 


Cage fag 19d Journ to taſte, _ 


8CENE IV. 


COLIN, PHOEBE, CUNNING-MAN, 
with a company of 2 of both ſexes. 


1 * 


DANCE. © 
CHORUS. [With the Cunning-Man.] 


Since Colin now has ceas'd to range, 
Let's celebrate the happy change: 
May their home be bleſt with peace, 
And 11 love each day encreaſe! 


8 
+ % 


CHORUS. 


— — —— 


24 THE 'CUNNING-MAN," © 


CHORUS. Wi thout the Cunning- Man. 1 


Sing ye nymphs and ſhepherds the 1925 oy | 
Loudly ſing of our Cunning- Man: N 
A dead paſſion to life he raiſes, x Fon 


And makes true and happy che Can,” 


PASTORAL DANCE. wn 


[The Shepherdeſſes give a Noſegay to corn N, who 
immediately preſents it to PHOCBE 4 


[The Shepherds give PHOEBE a Noſegay, wwhoy 
* in her T urn, gives it to C OL IN.] 


COLIN. 
gore” 7 


In my cottage obſcure, , | 
New evils for ever I ſhare ; 
„% Now cold, now heat I endure; © 
« Nor am cer free from labour *. care. 


12 


r if Plicebe's' my bride, 
And will all my paſt follies bar In 
« While with her J reſide; x kt; bak 
A thatch'd houſe will CD ns to regret. 


From 


_ THE/CUNNINGMAN; 9 


From the mead or the field, 
If fatigu'd, I-retvtn, when tis night, 
New life, new vigour, ſhe'll yield, 
® New comfort and joy to my fight. ; 


* "Ere the ſan gilds the plains, N 
Or reddens che tops of the groves, | 
1 ſhall charm all my pains © 
By ſinging with taptute out loves. 
e 
We all with zeal muſt here eſſa g 
To ſignalize ourſelves to- dag: : 
And fince I cannot jump ſo high as you, 
My part ſhall be to fing a ſong that's new. 
1 a ſong out of bis pocket, and Aus * 
AIX. 97 A 
Sometimes à paſſion's rais d by att. 
Sometimes tis nature gives the ſmart : 
Though courtly Loyers well can charm, 
Yet village hearts are ſtill more warm. 
Love is juſt like April weather, 
Ne'er the ſame an hour together; 8 
Froward, fickle, wanton, wild. 
Nothing, nothing but a child, | 
| 1 COLIN, 


AC 


26 THE CUNNING-MAN, 


. 
»Tis but 3 * tis but a child. 


7 \RECITATIVE,” 


Stay, ſtay, (2 o the Cunning-Man, 2 is putting 
the ſong in his pocket. ] there other verſes arm 
And very pretty too I ſwear. 235 


PHEBE, - 


Let's ſee, let's ſee J eager burn, 
To ſing a Stanza in my turn, 


* « 


Tbe preceding Al R CY 


- " „ 
* n 9 
1 8 


Though here, alone with nature Lore 


* 
* - 
" "I _ 
= 


In ſimple guiſe delights to rove; 
In other places, he no leſs AE 
Affects the borrow'd charms of dreſs, 


Love is juſt like April weather, a 
Ne'er the ſame. an hour together: 1 
Froward, fickle, wanton, wild, 
Nothing, nothing but a child. 
r 
*Tig but a child, tis but a child. 


_ COLIN. 


THE EUNNING-MAN, 
COLIN, 


A cheriſt'd flame ye often ſee | 
Produc'd by i ingenuity 3 
A fickle heart we oft retain © ; 
By arts coquettilh, light and vain, 
Love is juſt like April, &c. 
« PHOEBE. 


&® Yet Love diſpoſes of us all, 
At his own fancy's fickle call: 
« Black jealouſy he now permits, 
Now puniſhes our jealous fits, 
Love is juſt like April, &c. 
« COLIN. 
From Fair to Fair, while fickly toſt, 
„The happy moment's often loſt: 
A Swain quite conſtant oft will find, 
G He's leſs belov'd, than one unkind. 
r Love | is juſt like April, &c. 


| 1 H BE. 
“ On Mortals each capricè to prove, 
No ſmiles, now! tears awaken love: 


* Rebp®d—RebufPd— [Finds it dificult to read.) 


7 


E25 | -« COLIN. 


4 THE CUNNINGMAN: 


« COLIN. ber. n in ache 
« Rebuff'd by rigour, far he flies, f 
bs PHOBE. | 
6 « By favouts weaken'd, faints, — 
« BOT H. al nl 


“ Love · is juſt like April weather, | 
« Ne'er the ſame an hour together, 
« Froward, fickle, 'wanton, wild, „ 


« Nothing, nothing but a child, ue 4 30 
« CHORUS, Bao 


« "Tis but a child, üs but a chil s 


« PHOBBE. Th * 

0 e 

ce United with the Swain I love, | 
« My life a round of joy will prove ; < 
% Of grief we ne er can feel the ſting, 

« While thus we laugh and dance and ſi ſing, = 


„What a bleſſing is life! 
If tis ſeaſon'd by love! 
. «No care, no ſorrow or ſtrife, 
Can its joy e'er remove. 


xz a. as Da 4 
r 


Hz, IRR eunvin estar, Ya 


"Dem aan ai'T 
'ring as it goes, $1014 
7 R flow '1y mends, which g grace K*. way 

« With all that's fair, and feet, and gay. 

« United with the Swain I love, © 

00 My life a round of joy will prove; 

cc Of grief we ne der can feel its ſting,” 

_ & While thus we laugh, and dance and ſing - 


J_— e , 
Let us now dance with nir and glee, ken 
Lafſes and lads, beat, beat the ground 
Let us now dance, all under this.tree, 

I 0 the ſweet pipe's enliy ning ſound. 


CHORUS [repeats with her. The 
Villagers dancing at the ſame time.] 


Let us now dance, &c. 


Let us firſt ſing, then dance to each Air, 
And in the joy that all may have part, 
Let each Swain dance with his fav'rite Fair, 
And let each Laſs have the Lad of her heart. 
Then let us now dance, &c. 


\ . 
| Though 


„ THE CUNNINGMAN: 


Though noiſe and ſplendour they boaſt of in town; 
Mlore heart-felt enjoyments our feſtivals crown: 
Wbile dance and ſong, — 
And beauty r 
Wich artleſs charms— | | 
What mulick e er with our pipes can compare! | 


Then let us all dance with mirth and glee, 
Laſſes and Lads, beat, beat the ground; 
Let us then dance all under this tree, 

* the ſweet pipe's enliy ning ſound. * 

4 a * 


FINIS. 


Printed for T, Brexzr and Co. in the Strand. 


1, Oeuvres de M. J. J. RoussgAu, 10 vols. 12m0, 


2. His Eloiſa, in Engliſh, 4 vols. 12mo. 
3. His Emilius and Sophia, 4 vols. 12mo. 
4. His Letter to the Archbiſhop of 11 1 amo. 


y His Treatiſe on the Social Compact, 12 


„% The Remainder 6f Mr. Rouſſeau's Works are 


in the Preſs, and will be publiſhed ſoon after 
_ Chriſtmas. | 


vy the Tranſlator of Eloifa, &c, 


STRAND, == 


Nov, 30, 1766, 
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